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The Taming of the Shre"^, 

//«;•. So will I fignjour(?rrw«:butft wor^I pray:Thougiithen». 
turcof ourquarrcll yctneucr brook’d Parle.koownow vpon ad. 
uicCjit touchcch vs both; that we may yet againchauc acceffeto 
toourfaircMirtris , and bchappisriuaUin Btuma'sXoxxt.to'a. 
bourand efteiloncthing fpcciallyi 


Qre, What’s that I 


pray t* 


Marrielirto geta husbandfor her Sifter. 

A husband; a diucU. 

Hor.'X fiy a husband. 

Gre. I fay, a diucll ; Thin k’ftthou Herf»/o,thGUghhcr father 
bcvcricrich,any manis fovcticafoolc to be married to hell ? 

Hor, Tu(h : though it palTc your patience 5c mine to 

endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good fcllowesin the 
world, and a man could light on them, would take hcrwithall 
faults, and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell ; but I had as lief take her dowtic with this 
condition} To be whipt at the high croirccueric morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay) there’s fmallchoiccin rotten apples; 
but come, fince this bar in law makesvs friends, it (hall be fofarr 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping 'BaftifiAscldc^dmghr- 
ter to a husband , weefeebisyongeftfreeforahufband, andthen 
hauctoo t’afreQi ;Swccte happy man be his dole; he that 

rmines fafteft, gets the Ring; How lay you figniot 

grenu I am agreed, and would I had giacn him the beft hotfc 
mP adnata begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, andridde the houfc of her. Gome on. 

SxeHHtambo, JHanet Tranio andLacentio, 

Tra. I pray fir ttl me, is it poffibic 
That loue fhould of a fodainc take fuch hold, 

Lftc, Oh Tranio till I found it to be true, 

I ncuer thoughritpofTible or likely. 

But fee, while idely I ftood looking on, 

I found the cflfcft of loue in idlenclfe. 

And now in plainclTedo confcfTc to thee 
That art to mec as fecrct and as dcerc 
As iyima to the Q^cuc of Carthage was : 

T ramo I burnc, 1 pme, I perifh 
If I acchucicuc not this yoiigmodeftgyrlcj 
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T'heTamin^ofthe Shrew* 

Counfailme Tranio, {oxl know thoucanft ; 

Alfiftme Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

Tra. Matter it is no time to chide you now, 
Affeflionisndtratedfrorn the heart ; 

Ifloue haue touch’d you, naughtremaincs but fo, 

Redime te caftam quam queas minima. 

Luc. Gramcrcics Lad: Go forward, this contents,, 

The reft will comfort, for thy counfcls found. 

Tra. Mailer, youlook’d fo longly on the maide, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 

Luc. Ohyes, Ifaw fwcctcbcautie in herface. 

Such as the daughter of eyfgenor had, 

That made great /(!?»e to humble him te her hand, 

Wheii with his knees he kill the Cretan ftrond. 

Tra, Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her fitter 
Began tofcold, and raife vp fuch a ftormc. 

That mortal cares might hardly indurc the din. 

Luc. Ifawfaercorralllipstoroouc, , 

And with her breath (lie did perfume the ayre. 

Sacred and rwcete was all I faw in her. . 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftiire him from hii trance r 
I pray you awake fir: if you loue the Maide, 

Bend thoughts and wits toatcbicueher. Thus it Hands;: 
Her elder fitter isfociirft and flwcw’d. 

That till the Father rid his bands of her, 

Ma II cr, your loue mu ft liue a maide at home. 

And therefore has heclofcly meu’d her vp, 

Becauicflic will not be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranio., what a crucll Fathers be : 

But art thou notaduifd,hetooke fomecare 
i;© get her cuning Schoolemafters tointtruft heri. 

Tra. Imarrieam I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc. Ihaucit2>.?»w. 

Tra. Matter, for my hand, 

Both our inuentions meet and iumpc in one,. 
Tcllmcthincfirft. 

Tra. You will be fchoolc- matter. 

And vndercake tl.c teaching of the maida 

That’syoitedeuicc. 
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